92                       ONE  MAN'S INDIA
a very large first-class carriage was at-
tached to the morning train for our ac-
commodation. One day two highly self-
conscious young Indians, obviously stu-
dents, entered our carriage with a brave
strut, but then were abashed because as we
all knew each other well there was a great
deal of talk and chaff going on, while the
representatives of India had no one with
whom to converse. At last one of the
students plucked up courage to say to his
friend at the top of his voice, " I fear poor
Ramaswami has committed an unfor-
tunate matrimony." To which his friend,
seeking for support from some English
proverb which ought to have existed,
replied, ** But so he has buttered his bed,
so he must lie on it." Our laughter was
very loud, but the two young Indians
realised that it was not in the least ill-
natured, and all was well.
All these travelling companions by road
and rail, and types innumerable encoun-
tered otherwise, were part of what hasty
writers here sometimes call " the people of